
Mistaking the CEO for a Gigolo
Chapter 302

But Evan completely ignored the messages.

The matter was too important for Nicole to give up that easily. She was prepared
to do whatever it took to stop Sylphiette.

Quietly, she went back to Evan’s bedroom and placed her ear against the door
while she continued texting him.

Sleepy at first, Juan, who wanted to go to the bathroom, became fully awake the
moment he stepped out of his room and saw his mother sneaking around Evan’s
room.

After rubbing his eyes and making sure it was not a mistake, Juan quickly
returned to his bed and woke Kyle.

“Wake up! Something’s going on!”

With his hair still messy from sleeping, Kyle sat up and frowned at Juan.

Juan then leaned into Kyle’s ear and whispered.

What?

Shocked by what he heard, Kyle wondered if that was just Juan’s dream, so he
decided to take a look for himself.



True to Juan’s words, his mother was indeed acting suspiciously outside of his
father’s room.

“So mommy is really trying to sleep with Daddy?”

Juan nodded solemnly, “Look at the way she was acting. I’m sure she wanted to
go in but was too embarrassed.”

“We should help her.”

“You’re right. Other people’s Daddy and mommy sleep together, so it’s only right
that we help our mommy.”

“But how?”

The two started to come up with plans to help their mother.

In the next room, Evan squinted as he went through the messages Nicole sent
him.

Judging from all these messages, Nicole seemed to desperately want Lane
Corporation.

Sylphiette said Nicole has a big appetite and how she coveted Lane Corporation
and that was the reason why she fell out with Zane.

I have to say, Nicole’s pretty damn ambitious.

Evan was deep in thought when his phone suddenly rang. After taking a look, it
turned out to be Kyle who was calling.

Why is Kyle calling me when he’s just in the next room?

After frowning at the call, Evan answered it.



“Daddy, I want to sleep with you. Can you please come and carry me?”

Kyle sounded like he was scared, so Evan thought he had a nightmare, “Okay,
Daddy will be right over.”

As soon as Evan opened his bedroom door, Nicole, whose ear was still placed
against the door, abruptly tumbled onto his firm chest.

The faint smell of tobacco reached Nicole’s nose and it made her heart throbbed
faster.

Startled, Evan lowered his hypnotizing deep-set eyes to look at Nicole, whose
breasts were pressing tightly against his chest as she looked shocked and
swallowing hard.

His throat felt dry and he clenched his fists.

What’s Nicole doing outside my room?

“Are you throwing yourself at me?”

He asked in a deep and sexy voice and that question turned Nicole’s face red in
an instant.

Suddenly, Evan’s bedroom door closed seemingly on its own, and it shocked the
two.

“Good night, Daddy and mommy!”

Kyle and Juan’s voices could be heard from the other side of the door.

Next, Evan and Nicole heard the bedroom door getting locked from the outside.



Nicole wondered why the boys were locking the door instead of sleeping while
Evan finally understood why Kyle called him just then.

You are trying to throw yourself at me with the help of the children?”

Not knowing what was going on, Nicole stared blankly at Evan until she heard his
accusation.

“What proof do you have to accuse me of that, Mr. Seet? And why would I do
that?” Nicole defended herself while Evan smirked at how ridiculous the situation
seemed.


